


yp The Tragedy of Othello 

Enter Lodouico and Gratiano. 

Caf. What ho, no watch, no paffage, murder, murder. 

Gra. Tisfome mifchance,the cry is very direfull* 

Caf. O help?. Lo<i. Harke. 

Rod. O wretched villaine. 

hod. Two or three grones,it is a heauy night; 

Thefe may be counterfeits, let’s think’t vntafe 
To come into the cry without more helpe. 

Rod . Nobodv come, then fhall i bleed to death. 

Enter I ago with a light. 

Lod. Harke. 

Gra . Here’s one comes in his {hirt with lights and weapons. 
Jag. W ho’s there ? whofe noife is this that cries on murder ? 
Lod. 1 doe not know. 
lag Did not y ou ncare a cry ? 

Caf. Hcrejhere.tor heauet, slake helpe raft 
fag. W hats the macter ? 

Gra. TnisisOrW/oj Antient.asltakeit. 

Lod. The lame indeed.a very valiant fel ow. 
lag What are you here that cry fogrieaoufly?* 

CaJ, ; Iago.Q I amfpoil’JjVndoneby villaines, 

Giue me Tome helpe. 

lag. O me.Leiutenant,* hat villaines haue don this? 

Caf. I thmke the one of them is here about, 

And cannot make away. 

lag. O treacherous villaines: 

What arc you there ? come in and giue fbtne helpe. 

Rod. O helpe me here. 

Cal' That’s one of cm. . , 

l«g. O murderous (hue, 6 viliaine. T hrufis hinfw. 

Red. O dambd Iago.O inhutnainedog 3 '-o,o J o. 
lag. Kill men i’the dark" ? where be thofe bloody theeues ? 
How blent is this Towns ? Ho, murder, murder : 

What may you be ? arc you of good or euill ? 

Led. As you fhall prooue vs,praile vs. 

Jag. Seignior Lodouico. 

Ltd. He fit. . 

jag. I cry yon mercy : here’s Cafsto hart by villaines. 
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the QL?vfoore of Venice, So 

Graf Cafsto. 

lag. Hew is it brother? 

Caf. My leg is cue in two. 

1 ’Vi?* Mary heauen forbid: > 

” y n,i “- 

?£ O nTcate taf ";° S',*"* 

Z' /end 1 “ «? » you. 

hence. 8 * fo ’ ~ oh for 3 °baire to beare him cafily 

S 

< «*““« * *Ufc«ood c.ja., 

Know wee this face.or no? * 

Alas my friend.and my deare countrey man : 

f‘ s Ju' r 'l f “ re > y«.* 

Gra. What, of Venice? 

Jyg. Euen he fir,did you know him ? 

Gra. Know him? I. 

T( /r* J e,g . nior Gfftianofcty you gentle pardon* 

ThiVo^aedfo n “ m ““ “ C “ ft 

Gra. I am glad to fee you a 

lag. He tis be : O that’s well faid,a chaire : 

Some good man beare him carefully from hence, 
lie fetch the Generalta Surgeon : for you miftriffe, 

Saue you your Iabour.he that lies flaine hcrefCafsio,) 

® *?y vr earc f rie °d ; what malice was betwixt you? 

T «y°u ne f *5® world > nor doe 1 know the man. 

^ag* What, lookc you pale ? o beare him out o’che aire, 
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